STORE: 1068 MAIN STREET,

In the experience of
most people it is almost
impossible to get good
tea and coffee. There is
more - bad than good.
The average grocer does
not know the good arti-
cle, but he must buy and
= he must sell what he
- The e that knows how to select tea
les is the only man that has the kind to
He is also wise enough not to sell oil, soap or
her article to destroy the flavor of the tea and
hesells. To understand the Van Dyk success,
18t ¢ 1 that Mr. Van Dyk first became an
the best tea and the best coffee.
: why we have the quality. Then he progress-
from to jobber, and from jobber to import-
) that now no middleman’s profit stands between
and HIM. That’s why we can and do sell the
' Tea and Coffee at prices about one-half the
al retail price. The advantage is yours,

easons

hy ?

JAMES VAN DYK CO.
1135 MAIN ST., COR. ELM ST.

Handsome leather-covered omes if yom

wish that style,
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Now is the time to them out.. .
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ad should call on ‘“Berger’’ at The Bridgeport
shold Supply Co. Here you can be supplied
h the entire outfit for your home, and pay small
weekly payments, and for the same price that the
gh rent stores sell you for cash. A trial will not
pm you even to those who have houses already.
‘and inspect the full line of furniture, baby car-
es, go-carts and almost every thing you need
¢ your home. Get the prices and terms at the
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“Peaerchance thou wilt seek another
helper, Malden, and perchance thou
shalt find anaother to guard and com-
fort thee. Follow thy heart, obey thy
heart, and remember the last words of
Nya—that no harm shall come to thee. |
Nay—if I know it, T may tell thee no |
more, thou who couldst not hear what |
the drums said to me but now. Fare-
well,” and turning round she made a
sign to cerialn dwarf-mutes who were
gathersd behind her as though they
awalted her commands.

“Hast thou no last
Mother?" asked Nole.

*“Ave, Child.,” she answered. “Thy
heart 18 very bold, and thou also must
follow it. Though thy sin should be
great, perchance thy greater love may
pay its price. At least thou art but an
arrow set upon the string, and that
which must be, will be. I think that
we shall meet again ere long. Come
hither and kneel at my side.”

Nole cbeyed, and for a little space
Nya whispered in her ear, while as
ghe listened Rachel saw strange lights
shining in Nole's eyes, lights of terror
and of pride, lights of hope and of
despalr.

“What did she say to you, Noie?”
asked Rachel presently.

“I may not tell, Zoola,” she answer-
ed. *“Question me no more."”

Now the mutes brousht forward a
slight litter woven of boughs on which
the withered leaves still hung., boughs
from Nya's fallen tree. In this litter
they placed her, for she could no iong-
er walk, and lifted it on to their
shoulders. For one momfnt she bade
them halt, and calling Rachel and Noile
to her, klssed them unon the brow,
holding up her thin childlike hands
over them in blessing. Then followed
by them both. the bearers went for-
ward with their burden, taking the
road that ran up the hill towards the
sacred tree. As the sun set they pass.
ed within the Fence, and laying down
the litter without a word by the bole
of the tree, turned and departed.

The darkness fell, and through it
Rachel and Noie heard Nya singing
for a little while. The song ceased,
and they descended the hill to the cave
for there they feared to stay lest the
Tree should draw them also. They ate
a little food whilst the two women
mutes who had sat on each side of
Nys when she showed her magic,
stared, now at them and now into the
bowls of dew that were set before
thém, wherein they seemed to find
gomething that interested them much.
Nole prayed Hsachel to sleep, and she
tried to do so, and could not. For
hour after hour she tossed and turned,
and at jength sat up, saying to Nole:

“1 have fought aguinst it, and I can
stay here no longer. Noie, I am being
drawn from this place out into the
forest, and I must go.”

“What draws thee, Sister?”
Nole. *“Is it Eado?"”

“No, T think not, nothing to do with
Eddo. Oh! Noie, Nole, it i= the spirit
of Richard Darrien. He is dead, but
for days and weeka his spirit has been
with my apirit, and now it draws me
into the forest to die and find him.”

“Then that i2 an evil journey thou
wouldst take, Zoola?”

“Not so, Nole, it is the best and hap-
plest of journeys. The thought of it
fills me with joy. What said Nya?
Follow thy heart. So I follow it. Nole,
farewell, for I must go away."”

“Nay.” answered Nole, "“if
goest I go, who also was bldden to
follow my heart that is sister to thy
heart.”

word {for me,

asked

thou

Rachel reasonad with her, but she
would not listen. The end of it was
that the two- of them rose and threw
on their cloaks; also Rachel took the
great Umkulu spear which she had
used as a staff on her journey from
the desert to the forest. All this while
the dwarf-women watched her, but did
nothing., only watched.

They left the cave and walked to the
mouth of the zig-zag slit in the great
wall which was open.

“Perhaps the mutes will kill us in
the heart of the wall,” sald Nole.

“If so the end will be socon and
swift,” answered Rachel.

Now they were in the cleft, following
its slopes and windings. Above them
they could hear the movements of the
guardians of the wall who sat amongst
the rough stones, but these dld not try
to stop them: ‘Indeed once or twice
when they did not know which way
to turn In the darkness, little hands
took hold of Rachel's cloak and guided
her. So they passed through the wall
in ssfety. Outside of it Rachel paused
a. moment, looking this way and that.
Then of a sudden she turned. and
walked swiftly towards the south.

It was dark, densely dark in the for-
est, yet she never seemed to lose her
path., Holding Noie by the hand she

‘at length Rachel whispered:

wound in and out between the tree-
trunks without stumbling or even
striking her fool against a root. For
an hour or more they walked on this,
the strangest of strange journeys, till

“Something tells me to stav here,”
end she leaned against a tree and
stayed, while Nole, who was tired. sat
| down between the jutting roots of the
tree.

It was a dead tree, and the top of it
had been torn off in some hurricane 8o
that they could see the sky abhove them,
and by the grey hue of it knew that
it was drawing near to dawn.

The sun rose, and its arrows. that
even at midday could never pass the
canopy of foliage, shot straight and
vivid between tne tall bare trunks.
Oh! Rachel knew the place. It was
that place which she had dreamed of
as & child in the island of the flooded
river. Just so had the light of the
rising sun fallen on the boles of the
great trees, and on her white cloak
and out-spread hair, fallen cn her and
on another. Bhe strained here eyes in-
to the gloom. Now those rays pierc=d
it also, and now by them she saw the
yellow-bearded, half-naked man of
that long-dead dream leaning against
the tree. His eves wers shut, without
doubt he was dead, this was but a
wvision of him who had drawn her hith-
er to share his death. It was the spirit
of Richard Darrien!

She drew a little nearer, and the eyes
oponed, gazing at her. Also from that
torm of his was cast a long shadow—
there it lay upon the dead leaves. How
came it. she wondered, that a spirit
could throw a shadow, and why was
a spirit bound to & tree, as mow she
poroeived he was? He saw her. and
in those gr=y eyes of his there came a
wonderful look. He spoke.

“Youw have drawn me from far, Ra-
chel, but I have never seen all of you
before, only your face floating in the
alr before me, although others saw
you. Now I see you also, so I supposs
that my time has come. It will soon
be over. Wait a little there. where I
can look at you., and present!y we shall
be together again. I am glad.”

Rachel could mnot speak. A lump
rose in her throat and choked her. Be-
twixt fear and hone her heart &tood
still. Only with the spear in her hand
she pointed at her own shadow thrown

creatures
| denizens of some dim world which lies
=  me” he

by the level rays of the rising sun, He
looked, and notwithstanding the strait-
nass of his bonds, she saw him start.
i “If you are a ghost why have you
|a shadow?" he asked hoarsely. “And
if you are not a ghost, how did you
ecme into this haunted place?™"
8till Rachal did not seem to be able
to speak. Only she g'ided up to h'm
and kissed him on the lips, Now at
length he understood—they both un-
derstood that they were still lving
banenth the sky, not the

®id tn & faint voios,
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for his brain reeled. *“I was bound
here in my sleep. They will be back
prezently.””

Her Intelligence awoke. With a few
swift cuts of the spear she held, Ra-
chel severed his bonds, then pleking
up his own assegal that lay at his
feet she thrust it into his numbed
hand. As he took it the forest about
them seemed to become alive, and
from behind the boles of the trees
around appeared a number of dwarfs
who ran towards them, headed by
Eddo. Noie sprang forward al=o, and
stood at their side. Rachel turned ow
Eddo swiftly as a startled deer. She
seemed to tower over him, the spear
in her hand.

‘“What does this mean, Priest?” she
asked.

I “Inkosazana,” he answered humbly,

it means that I have found a way to
tempt thee from within the Wall where
none might break the sanctuary. Thou
drewest this man to thee from far
with strength that old Nya gave thee,
We knew it all, we saw it all. and we
walted. Day by day in our bowls of
dew we watched him coming nearer
to thee. We heard the messages of
Nya on the drums,bidding the Umku'u
meet and escort him; we heard the
last answering message from the bord-
ers of the desert. telling her that he
was nigh. Then while he followed his
magie path through the darknesa of
the forest we seized and bound him,
knowing well that if he ecould not
come te thee, thou wouldst come to
him. And thou hast come.”

“I understand. What now, Eddo?"

“This, Inkosazana: Thou hast been
named Mother of the Trees by the
people of the Dwarfs: be pleased to
come with us that we may instal thee
In thy great office.”

“This lord here,” sald Rachel, “is
my promised husband. What of him?"

Eddo bowed and smiled, a fearful
smile, and answered:

“The Mother of the Trees has no
husband. Wisdodm is her husband. He
has served his purpoee, which was to
draw thee from within the Wall. and
for this reason’only we permitted him
to enter the holy forest living, Now he
bides here to die, and since he has won
thy love we will honour him with the
White Death. Bind him to the tree
again.”

In an instant the spear that Rachel
held was at Eddo's throat,

“Dwarf.” she eried, “this is my man,
and I am no Mother of Trees and no
pale ghosat, but a living woman. Let
but one of these monkeys of thine lay
& hand upon him. and thou diest, by
the Red Death, Eddo, aye, by the Red
Death. Stir a single ineh, and this
spear goes through thy heart. and thy
gpirit shall be spilled with thy blood.”

The little priest sank to his knees
trembling, glancing about him for a
means of escape.

“1f thou killest me, thou diest also,”
he hiesed.

“What do I care if I dle?” she an-
swered. “If iy man dies, I wish to
die.’” then added in English: “Richard,
take hold of him by one arm, and
Noje, take the other. If he tries to
escape kill him at ones, or if you are
afrald, I wilL”

S0 they selzéd him by his arms.

“Now,” sald Rachel, “let us go back
to the Sanctuary, for there they dare
not touch us. We cannot try the des-
ert without water; also they would
follow and kill uge with their polsoned
arrows. Tell them, Nole, that if they
do not aitempt to harm us, we will
set this priest of thelrs free within the
Wall. But If a hand is lifted against
us, then he dies at once—bhy the Red
Death.”

“Touch them not., touch them not"™
plped BEddo, “lest my ghost should be
eplit with my blood. Touch them not,
I command youw."

The company of dwarfls chatterad to-
gether like parrots at the dawn, and
the march began. First went Eddo,
dragged between Richard and Nole,
and after them, the ralsed spear in
her hand, followed Rachel, while on
either side, hiding themselves behind
the boles of the trees, scrambled the
people of the dwarfs. Back they went
thus through the forest, Rachel telling
them the road till at length the hug=
grey wall loomed up before them.
They came to the slit in it, and Nole
asked:

“What shall we do now? Kill this
priest, take him in with us as a host-
age, or let him go?"

“I said that he should be set free,”
answered Rachel, “and he would do us
more harm dead than living: also his
blood would be on our hands. Take
him through the Wall, and loose him
there.”

So once more they passed the slopes
and passages, while the mutes above
watched from their stones with mar-
velling eyes, till they reached the open
apace beyond, and there they loosed
Eddo. The priest sprang back out of
reach of the dreaded spears and In a
volee th with rage, cried to them:

“Fools! You should have killed me
while ¥ou ecould, for now you arg in
the trap, not I. You are sitrong and
great,but you cannot live without food.
We may not enter here to hurt you,
but you shall starve, you shall starve
until yvou creep out and beg my
mercy."”

Then making signs to the dwarfs
who sat about above, he vanished be-
tween the stomes.

“You should have killed him, Zoola,”
said Nole, “for now he will live to kill

“1 think not, Sister,” answered Ra-
chel, “Nva,said that I should follow
my heart, and my heart bid me to let
him go. Our hands are clean of his
blood, but if he had died, who can tell?
Blood is a bad seed to sow.”

Then, forgetiing Eddo, she turned to
Richard and began to ply him with
guestions.

But he seemed to be dazed and could
answer little, It was as thogeh some
unnatural, supporting strength had
besn withdrawn, and now all the fati-
gues of his fearful journey were tak-
ing effect upon him. He could scarce-
ly stand, but recled to and fro like a
man in drink, so that the two women
were obliged to support him across the
burial ground towards the cave, Ad-
vancing thus they entered into the
shadow of the Holy Tree, and there at
the edge of it met another procession
descending from the mound. Eight
mutes bore a litter of boughs, and on
it lay Nya, dead, her long white hair
hanging down on either side of the lit-
ter. With howed heads they stood
aside to let her pass to the grave made
ready for her in a place of honour
near the Wall where for a thousand
yvears only the Mothers of the Trees
had been lald to rest.

Then they went on, and entered the
cave where the lamps burned before
the great stalactite and the heaps of
offerings that were piled about It
Here gat the two women prilests gaz-
ing Into their bowls as they had left
them. The death of Nya had not
moved them. the advent of this white
man did not seem to move them. Per-
haps they expected him; at any rate
food was made ready, and a bed of
rugs prepared on which he could lie,

Richard ate some of the food, staring
at Rachel all the while with wvacant
eves as though she were still but a
vision, the figment of a dream. Then
he muttered something about being
very tired, and sinking back upon the
ruzs fell into a deep sleen,

In that sleep he remalned scarcely
stirring for full four-and-twenty hours,
while Rachel watched by hls side, till
at length her wearineas overcame her
and she slept aiso. When sha opened
her eyes agaln they saw no other light
than that which t In from the
the cave. e lamps which
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always burned there were out. Noie,
who was seated nearby, heard her stir,
and spokc.

“‘If thou art rested, Zoolo,” she said, "I
think that we had better carry the
white lord from this place, for the two
witch-women have gone, and I can find
no more oil to fill the lamps.”

S0 they feit their way to Richard,
purposing to lift him between them,
but at Rachel's touch he awoke, and
with their help walked out of the cave.
In the open space bevond they saw a
strange sight,for across It were stream-

ing all the dwarf-mutes carry ng their

aged and sick and infants, and bearing
on their backs or piled up in litters
their mats and cooking utensils, Bwvi-
dently . they were deserting the Sanctu-
ary.

“Why are they going?'" asked Ra-
chel.

“I do not know.,” answered No'e.,"but
I think it Is because no food has been
brought to them as usual, and they
are hungry. You remember that Eddo
sald we should starve. Only fear of
death by hunger would make them
leave a place where they and their
forefathers have lived for generations.”

Presently they were all gone. Not a
living creature was left within the
Wall except these three, nor were any
more dwarfa brought in to di= beneath
the Holy Tree. Now, at length Rich-
ard scemed to awake, and taking Ra-
chel by the hand began to ask ques-
tions of her in a low stammering
volee,gince words did not seem to come
readily to him who had not s=poken his
own language for so jong.

§Before you bemin to talk, Bister.,”
broke In Nole, “let us go and ses if we
can olose the cleft in the Wall, for
otherwise how shall we sleep in peace?
Eddo and the dwarfa might creep in
by night and murder us."

“T do not think they dare shed blood
in their Holy Place,” answered Ra-
chel. *8till, let us see what we can
do; it may be beat.”

80 they went to the cleft, and as the
stone door was. opsn and they could
not shut it, at one very narrow spot
they rolled down rocks from the loose
slde of the ancient wall above in such
a fashion that it would be difficult to
pass throngh or over them from with-
out. This hard task took them many
hours; moreover, it was labour wasted,
#ince, a8 Rachel had thought probable,
the dwarfs never tried to pass the
Wall, but walted till hunger foreed
them to surrender.

Towards evening they returned to
the cave and collected what food they
could find. It was-but little, enough
for two spare meals, no more; nor
could théy Aaiscover any In the town
of the dwarfs behind the Tree. Only
of water they had plenty from the
stream that ran out of the cave.

They ate a few mouthfuls, then took
their mats and cloaks and went to
camp by the opening in the wall, so
that they might guard against sur-
prise. Now for the first time the§
found leisurs to talk, and Rachel and
Richard told each other a little of
their wonderful stories. But they did
not tell them all, for thelr minds seem-
ed to be bewildered, and there was
much that they were not able to ex-
plain. It was enough for them ‘9o know
that they had been brought together

again thus marvellously, by what pow- |
er they knew not, and that still, living. |

they whe for long weeks had deemed
the other dead, were able to hold each
other's hands and gaze into each oth-
er' eyes. Moreover, now that this had
been brought about they were tired, so
tired that they could scarcely speak
above a whisper. The end of it was
that they fell asleep, all of them, and
go glept till morning, when they awoke
somewhat refrfshed, and, ate what re-
mained of the food.

The second day was like the first,
only hotter and wmore sultry. Nole
climbed to the top of the wall to
watch, while HRichard amnd Rachel
wandered about among the little, ant-
heap-like graves, and through the
dwarf village, talking and wondering,
happy even in their wretchedness. Bu'
before the day was gone hunger began
to get a hold of them; also the terrible,
stifling heat oporessed them <o that
their words seemed to die between
their lips, and they could only sit
asminst the wall, loocking at one an-
other, -

Towards evening Nole descended
from the Wall and reported that large
numbers of the dwarfs were keeping
watch without, flitting to and fro be-
tween the trunks of the trees like
shadows. The stifline night wrnt by
and another day dawned. Having no
food they went to e stream and
drank water. Then tHey sat down in
the shadow and waited through the
long hot hours. Towards evening.
when it grew a little cooler, they gath-
ered up thelr strength ahd tried to
find some way of escape before it was
too late. Richard sugwested that as
flight was impossible they should glve
themselves up to the dwarfs, but Ra-
chel answered No, for then Eddo
would certainly kill him and Nola, and
take her to fill the place of Mother of
the Trees until she became useless to
him, when she would be murdered al-
o,

“Then there s nothing left for us
but to die,”” said Richard.

(To be Continued.)
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with Flax Seed
For many years physicians have been snce
cessfully treating Coughs, “*Colds,” Bronchi-
tis and Consumption with an Emulsion of
Flax Seed, ca:ll I!:II;TONINE. Thisis not
a secret remedy, the formula being on every
bottle, Itis ‘y palatable emulsion—sweetas
cream — made of the oil compressed cold
from the finest, selected Flax Seeds and by
a scientific process requiring 120 hours,

1f you wish to know what this Flax Seed
Emulsion will do, write to the makers and
they will send you an order on a local drug-
gist for a regular-size package (not a mere
sample) and will pay the druggist themselves
for it. This is their free gift, made to let the
remedy itsclf show you what it can do.

The First Bottle is Free

" C:UT OUT THIS COUPON
'or It may not \ The
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$10 and Upwar

During the recent depression everybody has beem won-
dering and werrying how they will get thelr Haster outfit.
Don't let anything like that worry you. Call to.sce us as '
we have pleniy of money and will gladly give you full

THE LAST COAL WE RECEIVED

IS UNUSUALLY GOOD—

Want some of it?
naces, stoves or ranges.

Best there is in the city for
Clean, bright, heat stored

for- .

coal. Prompt delivery of good eoal—our specialty.
THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO. '

423 HOUSATONIC AVENTUE
Telephone

COAL and

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw,
BERKSHIRE -MILLS.

Telephone 481-6
A 9 all*

‘Down Town
154 FATRFIELD AVE.

WOOoD

¥
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Try Sprague’s Extra
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WAKE UP!

STOP DREAMING : : <
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER

LEHIGH COAL
Spraguelce&CoalCo.

East End East Washington Ave. Eridge
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Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let r3 fill your bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.
30 Fuairfleld Avenue Telephone 2457
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